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TIME 


OF THE 


IT'S COLO AND IT’S 
DARK, AND I'M , 
RUNNING AND I'M 

AFRAID, 


IN THE 
SHADOWS. 


'' I'M RUNNING. 


Scanned by MrLeBaron 
























MY HUSBAND IS LUC1EN 
DELACROIX, SENIOR PARTNER OF 
MONTCALM-DELACROIX et C»e. 
TH/SSKYUNER IS HIS CORPORATE 
HOME AND HEADQUARTERS. 


THAT'S SfUY, I KNOW. 


THAT'S WHY 
WE LIVE HERE 


I HEAR MUSIC, SEE LIGHTS FROM 
THE GRAND SALON - - EVERYONE'S 
CELEBRATING THE ANNIVERSARY 
Ot^VjSUBERATIONFROM 


LATEST REPORTS INDICATE IN¬ 
CREASED ACTIVITY. TOTAL DEAL 
FOR THE WEEK 478. LANDSLIDE} 
TRAVEL IS RESTRICTED TO GREER 
AREAS ONLY. PASSES MAY BE 
OBTAINED ONL Y BY IMMEDIA TE 


HELP 

ME 


IN HEALTH A! 
PROSPERITY. 


NOT ANYMORE. 














































































the aliens 

KILLED BILLIONS. 


1 DON’T WANT TO BE NEXT. 


BUT STILL 
WE BEAT THEM. 


CAN'T THEY 
SEE ME JN THERE? 
IS THE WfNOOW TOO 
THICK, IS THAT 
WHY NO ONE 
> HEARS? 


IT'S A WARM 
RAIN, THE AIR 
STEAMING. , 


NO PAIN, 
NOT AT FIRST. 


BUT EVERYTHING ELSE 
ABOUT THE WORLD 
AND OUR UVES HAS 
CHANGED, WHY NOT 
THE WEATHER? 


NOT WHAT 
YOU'D EXPECT. 
AT THE ALTITUDE 
WE FLY. 


probably be¬ 
cause MY MIND 
REFUSES TO 
COMPREHEND 
THAT I'VE 
BEEN HURT. 


I LET THE 
WATER WASH 
OVER ME, 
TELLING MYSELF 
THERE'S NOTHING 
TO FEAR, THIS 
IS ALL IN MY 

imagination. 


THEN 
I TASTL 


I'VE NEVER 
BEEN HIT 
BEFORE. 


FIND 

THE DOOR, 
ANY DOOR/ 


BUT EVEN BE¬ 
FORE I FUUY 
REALIZE WHAT'S 
HAPPENING... 


I'M HIT AGAIN 

















































































I DON'T LOOK AT 
THE SCARLET 
SMEAR I LEAVE 
ON THE GLASS AS 
1 PUSH MV WAY 
THROUGH. 


SOMEONE WILL 
SOUND THE 
ALARM. SECURITY 
WILL SAVE ME. ,— 


I'M SORRY FOR 
THE GOWN. IT 
WAS CREATED 
JUST POP ME- 
ALL MY CLOTHES 
ARE-AND NOW 
IT'S RUINED. 


I LOOK FOR 
LUCfEN . I 
CALL HfSNAME. 


BUT THE 

BAND 

PLAYS TOO 

LOUDLY, 

NOBODY 

CANHEAR. 


BUT 

WHO'S 

THAT 

WITH 

HIM? 
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A ROOM OF SOME 
KIND. OLD AND 
ROTTEN, THE METAL 
WALLS THICK WITH 
SUME AND RUST, 
THE AIR STALE. 


IT'S AS THOUGH THE WINDOW 
WAS ACTUALLY A WALL, AND THE 
SKY BETOND SOME FAINTED 
ILLUSION UKE THE BACKDROP 


ABOVE ME, I CAN SEE THE BALLROOM. 



WHOEVER — 
WHATEVER— 
MY PURSUER IS, 
1 KNOW NOW FT 
WONT STOP 
UNTIL ONE OF 
US IS SLAIN. 




TRIPPED 


OVER 
MY OW^ 


I CANT 
ENDURE 
ANYMORE. 


MADNESS 

UPON 

MADNESS 


I WANT TO GIVE UP. 


I START 
TO WAIL. 


BUT SOMETHING 
INSIDE WON'T 
LET ME. 


IT'S UKE THE TALE 
OF CLASSICAL MEL 


EACH CIRCLE OF 
TORMENT GIVES 
WAY TO ONE 
IMMEASURABLY 

WORSE, 
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DON 


UKE 


I PUT MY HANDS TO My 
FACS, PRAY/N0 THAT WILL 
STAY THE SAME AND 
LEAVE ME WHO I AM. 


WHAT 1 SEE 


(T 


(SN 


PERFECT 


I DON'T 
SCREAM 




IN FAIRYTALES ,, IT'S THE 
UGLY DUCKLING WHO 
BECOMES THE SWAN, 


I CANT, 

I'M TOO FAR 
BEYOND 
THAT. BE¬ 
YOND ANY 
FEEUNG 
WHATSO¬ 
EVER. HUMS, 
WITHIN AND 
WITHOUT 



THIS TIME , / 
GET MY WISH, 


ASH,„ 
PAR ... 
NALU 


rVE DONE 
THE REVERSE. 


I DON T KNOW WHAT 
tS HAPPENING. OR 
WHY. 1 ONLY HOPE 
tPlL END * SOON. 




























































THAT'S 
THE LAST 
THING I 
REMEMBER. 


"CORRECT ME IF I'M WRONG, 

OR. JOHANNES, BUT IT'S MY 
UNDERSTANDING THAT TROPHY 
WIVES ARENT SUPPOSED TO 
HAVE BAD DREAMS. 


"OR, FOR 
THAT MATTER 

DREAMS OF 

ANY KIND!" 


CARYN DELACROIX 

IS A LIVING ORGANISM 
HERR DELACROIX. OF 
COURSE SHE HAS 
DREAMS. 


“DO YOU BELIEVE 
THAT, SIMPLY 
BECAUSE SHE IS 
GENETICALLY 
ENGINEERED 
ACCORDING TO 
CERTAIN SPECIFIC 
PHYSICAL, 
PSYCHOLOGICAL, 
AND EMOTIONAL 
PARAMETERS.. .* 


TH AT DEPENDS ON YOUR 
iw POINT OF VIEW. 


WHATEVER CARYN 
IS- IN A MORAL OR 
EXISTENTIAL SENSE- 
HERXMWIfflfARE 
l GUARANTEED BY 
U. CONTRACT, 

AND NOWHERE IN 
r THAT DOCUMENT IS THERE 
ANY MENTION THAT TROPHY 
CONSORTS- ESPECIALLY 
TROPHY WIVES-MIGHT 
POSSIBLY SUFFER FROM 
NEUROSES. OR WORSE. QUITE j 
s. THE OPPOSITE, IN FACT. A 


.. .SHE IS 
LESS Of A 
HUMAN 
BEING THAN 
YOU OR I? 


IS THAT FOR 
YOU TO DECIDE 
. WILLEM? 


MONTCALM- '1 
r DELACROIX *t Cm 1 
CANNOT AFFORD TO HAVE 
AN UNSTABLE CONSORT 
, FOR ONE OF ITS PREMIER . 
V EXECUTIVES. y 







































































































W AS LUCIEN ^ 
DELACROIX'S SON 
ANDWW, I AM 
OBLIGED TO LOOK 
AFTER HfS BEST 
INTERESTS. AND THE 
^ FIRM'S. a 


r no. > 

SHARI, 

YOU 

WOULDN'T, 


r I DON'T > 
SEE 

WHAT'S SO 
SPECIAL 
l ABOUT 
K HER J 


r AS A GOOD 1 
SON SHOULD. 
HOW NOBLE OF 
YOU, MEIN HERR 



I'M SETTER THAN HER, 
WILLEM, I'M PERFECT 
AND I 'M YOUNG . . 

THAT1L NEVER S 
CHANGE, ifM 


I'M V04WS 
FOREVER- 
WHY CANY 
THAT BE . 
ENOUGH?y 



CARYN'S BENCHMARK 
TESTS INDICATE AN 
EXCEPTIONALLY A 

stasle 

personal) Jt|i 


HER LIFE ~ 
HISTORY 
BEARS THAT 
OUT, 




NO. THE 
CAMERAS 
ARE 

HIDDEN, a 


SHE 

ALWAYS 
LOOKS 
TOWARD 
THE LENS. 


AS THOUGH SHE 
KNOWS PRECISELY 
WHERE IT IS. 



IS THAT YOUR FINAL 
JUDGMENT, DR. , 
JOHANNES? 


IT IS MY FORMAL 
JUDGMENT, HERR. 

. DELACROIX, > 


AND SO 1 
I SHALL 
REPORT 
TO YOUR 

father 










































































W I LOVE IT 1 
r OUT ON THESE 
BALCONIES. I 
MISS THE FEEL OF 
L THE WIND IN 

^ my face, . 


SO TELL ~ 
ME, WILLEM, 
WHAT'S THE 
VERDICT? IS 
EVERYTHING 
ALL RIGHT? 


V CARYN, BELIEVE ^ 
ME, I UNDERSTAND ' 
WHAT YOU'RE GOING 
THROUGH. I KNOW 
, HOW AWFUL AND 
A UNSETTLING THIS J 
5^ MUST BE. / 


WARNING: Citizens are advised to be continually on guard for any signs of 
ALIEN infestation. If a POD is sighted. DO NO T APPROACH. Alert 5 HIP SECURITY 
to deal with the situation. Remember, a VIGILANT society is a SAFE society! 


THEN 

SOMETHING 
IS WRONG. 


W YOU KNOW 
" DOCTORS, \ 
TERMINALLY 
INCAPABLE OF 
GIVING A STRAIGHT 
ANSWER. AND 
PSYCHOLOGISTS, 

L WORST OF ALL. j 


TO HAVE THE LIFE YOU 
THOUGHT WAS AS STABLE 
AND SAFE AND SECURE AS 


THIS GREAT VESSEL,TORN TO = 
SHREDS ABOUT YOU, 



YOU SOUND > 
LIKE YOU'RE 
SPEAKING FROM 
EXPERIENCE. > 


/.. SET ASIDE .> 
'MY MOTHER, TO 
TAKE YOU AS HIS 
WIFE, IT WAS AS 
THOUGH THE 
l WORLD HAD . 
\ COME TO AN < 

v end, y ~ 


f UKE ANY 
CHILD, I 
SUPPOSE, I 
THOUGHT I 
WAS SOME¬ 
HOW TO 

V blame. 


WHEN MY 
FATHER,.. 


IF I COULDN'T 
COUNT ON 
HIM, WHAT IN 
.LIFE COULD I 
X TRUST? J 


I CANT DENY 
YOU'VE MADE HIM 
V HAPPY, ✓ 


AND I WAS AFRAID 
IF HE LOVED MY 
MOTHER SO LITTLE 


DO YOU 
HATE ME 
FOR THAT, 
.WILLEM? 


THAT HE COULD 
WALK AWAY LIKE 
THAT, COULD HE— 
WOULD HE— DO y 
THE SAME TO/ 
ME? 


f IT'S EASY TO SEE HE ADORES YOU. ^ 

y"--X TO BE THE OBJECT OF SUCH / 

r j UV£ FOR X. COMPLETE DEVOTION,,. // 

HIM, WILLEM. -- 

HE'S THE -- HZ/ ISN'T > 

l WORLD i -THAT HOW 

X TO ME, / JWWFEELS 

\ ABOUT . 
V YOU? / 


IT'S 

NOT THE 
. SAME. . 
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r CARYN,^ 
WHAT 
ARE YOU 
THINKING? 
I WOULD 
NEVER 


FORGIVE Mg, 

IF 1 GAVE THE 
WRONG IMPRESSION. 
CONSIDER IT A CASE 
OF YOUTHFUL 
EXUBERANCE. 

I WAS DAZZLED 
BY YOUR BEAUTY 
AS ANY MAN 
WOULD BE, J 

BUT ALL^ 
J WANT 
IS TO BE 
YOUR TRUE 
FRIEND. 


...THIS IS NOT 
^APPROPRIATE. 

I'M ALREADY^ 
PLEDGED. I 
WON'T 
BETRAY THAT 
v TRUST. A 


.Xx 


THANK m 
YOU- IT'S* 
WHAT I 
NEED MOST 
THESE DAYS 




WHAT 
ABOUT 
l HER? J 



MITCHELL* M 

^l7go afterI 

■ HER, MAKE 1 

■ SURE SHE'S . 
14 ALL RIGHT. A 


I'M A TROPHY, 
TOO, WILLEM, 


WHO KNOWS? 
PERHAPS WHAT 
EVER'S WRONG 
WITH ME IS 
L CATCHING, j 


^ RIGHT 1 
AWAY, MR. 
DELACROIX. 


DAMN lYWl 
THE j i P7, 
GIRL! yJy/L 


HELP T 
HER BUY 
SOMETHING 
NICE, 
THAT'LL 
MAKE HER 
FEEL BETTER, 
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THE HELL 
YOU SAY, 
TOMMY, I 
WANT HIS 
ASS' J 


' I OUGHT TO 1 
HAVE MY SKULL 
POPPED FOR 
v LETTING YOU 
\ TALK ME A 
■ \ INTO THIS, A 


mqw/ 




"BEHA' 

WE'RE 


I CAN'T 
LEAVE YOU 
ALONE, MISS, 
1 GOT MY 
ORDERS. 


IT ISN'T FAIR 
MITCHELL. 


r MY > 
HARDWARE 
DON'T MAKE 
MISTAKES, 
AN' NEITHER 
DO I. J 


CLEAR AWAY! 

aeARAWAY’ 


HEY 


SHARI JJ 


BE REAL, SHARI. I'M 
BODYGUARD, YOU'RE A 
TROPHY ESCORT. WE DO 
WHAT WE'RE TOLD AN' 
THERE'S THE END OF IT. 


YOU'RE GIVING 
ME A DAMN 
. ULCER! ^ 


WELL, 
EXCUSE ME 
ALL TA 
*■ HELL! 


SINCE WHEN 
YOU EVER 
GET THE 
HEEBIE-JEEBIES 
SIMPLY 'CAUSE 
WE DECIDE 
T'BREAK A 
FEW RULES? 4 


I'M NOT 
SPOOKIN', 
TOMAS. , 


I TAGGED A HARD, 
LEGIT CONTACT--VERY 
SMALL, VERY FAST- 
SLIPPING DOWN OFF THE 
PLANE OF THE ECLIPTIC 
DURING A SOLAR STORM 
THAT SCRAMBLED 
SCANNERS ALL ACROSS j 
THE SYSTEM. 


- COUNT 
YOURSELF 
LUCKY YOU'RE 
MOVIN' SO 
DAMN FAST! 


LIFESTYLES V^WILL YOU STOP 

OF THE TENSING, TOMMY, 
RULING EVERY TIME I OPEN MY 
CLASS, MOUTH--JEEZ, YOU'RE 

A!NJ THEY GIVIN' ME A COMPLEX, 
SWEET! A YHEAR WHAT I'M 
SAYIN'? 


COINCIDENCE. 
STORM GHOST 
EQUIPMENT 
MALFUNCTION 
OPERATOR , 
ERROR. / 
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BUT I MUST ^ 
ASK, WOULD YOU 
NOT PERHAPS BE 
BETTER SERVED BY 
A MORE...STABLE - 
COMPANION ? 


I'VE CROSSUNKED MY 
REPORT TO YOUR 
BUFFER, SEIGNEUR, j 



I SENT MY 1 
WIFE TO you, 
DR. JOHANNES, 
BECAUSE I 
WAS ASSURED 
YOU COULD A 
8E OF HELP A 
. TO HER, 


TH/S 1 
SUGGESTION 
IS HOT j 
.HELPFUL.J. 



THE "PROBLEM,” 
DOCTOR. fS THAT 
MY WIFE HAS 

. NIGHTMARES. 


I WAS ^ 
MERELY 1 
OFFERING 
THE MOST 
EXPEDITIOUS 
resolution 

TO YOUR „ 
PROBLEM. A 


I DO NOT WISH 
TO LOSE CARYN, 
OR DISPOSE , 
k OF HER. 


I WANT THE 
NIGHTMARES 
. TO STOP, a 


f 1 MUST CAUTION YOU, MR. DELACROIX. A 
NO TROPHY-WIFE OR CONSORT-HAS EVER 
SUFFERED SUCH AN AFFLICTION. WE'RE J 
Y PUSHING INTO THE UNKNOWN. THE / 
^ COURSE OF TREATMENT YOU >" 

MANDATE MAY HAVE 'f' - 

V AWKWARD RAMIFICATIONS, J 


...WHAT A 
CONUNDRUM 
. YOU ARE. j 


^ l WANT CARYN ^ 

HAPPY, DOCTOR. X WANT 
HER BACK THE WAY SHE 
l WAS. ANYTHING LESS 

|L is unacceptable ^ 

/ KEEP ME ^Ifl 
INFORMED OF T' < 
YOUR PROGRESS. I 
, AND DON’T i 1 I 
L. MAKE ME M 
A. WAIT. .~A I I 


f HE WANTS ^ 
' YOU HAPPY, 
AND HE WANTS 
V YOU BY HIS . 
SIDE. vl 


^ OH, 

CARYN 

CARYN 

CARYN.. 


SUPPOSE 
THE TWO ARE 
MUTUALLY 
.EXCLUSIVE?, 


ASH,.. 

PAft... 

NALL' 


Twhata'B 


IS m ess 1 

I\THIS LS M 

1 



IS 








































































YOU HEAR 
SOMETHING? 


T ITS A MONARCH- 
CLASS HEAVY-LIFTER, 
MARIA, RATED FOR 
OPERATION FROM SUR 
.FACE TO HIGH ORBIT. 
V THIS IS THE SIZE 
-\ THEY COME IN. A 


/it not SURE. 
■ ~=±~J /l y DOWN THE 
If i HALL, maybe, 
Hjk^J UI THE WAY 

'--f!l\vvE CAME?, 

PROBABLY MY T-\ \ 

IMAGINATION. \ \_ . 

IT'S THIS SHIPoSftkJ 
W MY MIND CANT ml 
3 ACCEPT ANYTHING ■£ 
■l this big CRUISING M 
IN AN ATMOS- 
PHERE. / 


I'M SORRY, 
OKAY, IT 
MAKES ME 
NERVOUS. 


TOO MANY 
BUILDINGS, 
TOO MUCH 
.CROWD... . 


.. IT'S LIKE THEY Y SUPPOSE 
PyTACIT'YjN SOMETHING 
THE CLOUDSBREAKS, 

^^ Vtommy? 



^=^7 OTHER HAND, HAVE 
"$1 BEEN SHOWING MORE 
THEY'VE \ AND MORE Of AN 
GOT GOOD ] |DGE SINCE WE , 
. REASON. A CAME ABOARD. J- 


THEY'RE 

r MORE AFRAID 
OF WHAT MIGHT 
BE WAITING FOR 
l THEM ON THE 
L GROUNO, a 
a, SWEET. A 


T AND YOU > 
r FOUND IT 
AGAIN, 

ENOUGH TIMES 
TO LEAD US 
L HERE, HEt? A 


I GOT A SOLID MIT. 
TAG ON THE XLjT 
BOGEY, TOMAS 
BUT I COULDN'T 
kKOLD IT. 

iftr LIKE TRYIN' r>| 
\y GRAB QUICKSILVER, 
If MY SCANNERS 
[ COULDN'T LOCK FOR 
I „ MORE'N A FEW 
|L SECONDS, WE'D FIND 
IT. WE'D LOSE IT. J, 


r AIN'T 
THE POINT, 
l TOMMY. 


F. WE'RE FOLLOWIN' > 
r SOMETHING WITH A 
VERY EFFECTIVE CLOAK 
A CHAMELEON FIELD 


THAT AFFECTS NOT 
ONLY ELECTRONICS 
BUT OPTICAL SCAN- 
k NERS AS WELL. 


Tmaimiin« iM 


t AN' IT SUDDENLY STRUCK ME THAT 

vehicle might be 

^ APPLIED TO A PERSON AS WELL. j 


AN' IT STRUCK ME MORE TH 
ASSUMIN' I'M RIGHT,MAYBE 
THIS WHOMEVER MIGHT 
NOT APPRECIATE SOMEONE, 
NAMELY US, TRYIN' V ‘ 
FLASH SOME LIGHT ONTO id 
ITS SHADOWS. ZJSL 


IB 

















































































































































































r YOU MEAN, ALL^ 
THIS fSNT SOME ' 
ELABORATE SCAM TO 
WIGGLE US SOME RfrR 
WHERE WE'RE FOR- 
L BIDDEN BY STATUTE , 
W TO GO? J 


f SHIP'S 
FUNCTIONALLY 
> INVISIBLE. > 


SCREW YOU, 
SHI ROW. I'M 
SERIOUS/ 


r FROM THE Y 
MANNER AND 
METHOD OF ITS 
l APPROACH... j 


r YOU'VE N 
ALSO PULLED 
RUDER HUSTLES 
i IN YOUR , 
V DAY. 


OKAY, ^ 
ASSUME THE 
WORST. SPIN 
ME THE 
. SCENARIO.. 



r SO, IT COULD 
BE SITTING 
RIGHT NEXT TO 
US AND WE'D 
.NEVER KNOW. 


QUESTION 
IS, WHAT 
. NOW? 


r YOU GOT ' 
THE RANK, 
SHI ROW, YOU 
l TELL ME. j 


I'D 

KNOW, 

TOMMY. 


THOSE INSTINCTS 
HAVE SAVED US 
t BEFORE, MARIA. 


r THE HELL \ 
WITH IT. CRITTER 
WANTS US DEAD, 
V. WE'RE DEAD, j 


r SINCE WE'RE 
NOT, EITHER WE 
DIDN'T REGISTER 
AS A THREAT... 


NOTHING 
WAS THERE. 



F^rsT'\ 

K Li&, Tli • % 




M2& 
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IF I LOOK LIKE HER, IF 1 
GIVE WILLEM THE OBJECT 
.OF HIS OESfRE. 


DUPLICATE PHYSIOG¬ 
NOMIES ARE NORMALLY 
i PROHIBITED, SHARI. 
HOWEVER, SINCE CARYN 
IS ALTERING HER OWN 
APPEARANCE, YOUR 
REQUEST HAS BEEN 
APPROVED. 


CARYN 


HOW 

MAY WE BE 
OF SERVICE, 
TODAY? 


r I'M TIRED > 
OF THE WAY 
. I LOOK, a 
> TOY. y 


ZMUnUflT, 


HOlTAflO'ffl 


r I'D LIKE ^ 
TO BECOME 
SOMEONE 
COMPLETELY 
DIFFERENT. 


HAVE YOU ANYTHING SPECIFIC 
IN MIND, OR WOULD YOU PREFER 


I WISH 
I KNEW, 


SELECTION, THEN. 

IS MADAME 
CONSIDERING A 
CHANGE IN GENDER? 


GOOD GRACIOUS, 
NO! IN THAT REGARD 
I'LL STAY AS I AM. 


IF I LOOK LIKE HER, IF 1 
GIVE WILLEM THE OBJECT 
.OF HIS OESMB. 


\ .MAKE me look^ 
LIKE CARYN, TOY. I 
WANT TO BE HER 
, TWtN. IDENTICAL . 
V IN EVERY WAY! A 


DURICATE PHYSIOG¬ 
NOMIES ARE NORMALLY 
^PROHIBITED, SHARI. 
HOWEVER, SINCE CARYN 
IS ALTERING HER OWN 
APPEARANCE, YOUR 
REQUEST HAS BEEN 
APPROVED. 


WELCOME TO 
STRUCTURES, 
CARYN. 


HOW 

MAY WE BE 
OF SERVICE, 
TODAY? 


HOlTAflO'ffl 


A PRIVATE 

VIEWING 

CUBICLE... 


r THANK 
YOU, TOY. 


...HAS BEEN 
PREPARED FOR 
YOU, CARYN. 
THIS WAY. 


AM I DOING 
THE RIGHT 
L" THING? J 




ALAS, MADAME, 
WE CAN ONLY 
ACCOMPLISH 
THAT IN A PURELY 
PHYSICAL SENSE, 


ANYTHING 
MORE WILL 
HAVE TO 
BE UP TO 

YOU. 


WELCOME TO STRUCTURES, 
SMART HOW MAY 
WE BE OF SERVICE? 
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STRANGE. MOST TIMES, I FIND 
MYSELF AUTOMATICALLY THINKING 
S_OF YOU AS HUMAN. _ 


FOR ALL MY 
SOPHISTICATION, 
CARYN.,, 




..1AM STILL ONLY 

A COMPUTE*. 



REGARDING CHOICES 
ARE YOU THINKING 
IN CONSERVATIVE 
TERMS OR AVANT- 
GARDE? MUNDANE 
OR EXOTIC? 


DOES THIS 
RANGE OF 
ALTERNATIVES 
STRIKE YOUR 
FANCY? 


YOUR BODY, CARYN, 
YOUR CHO ICE._| 

J f | BACK TO 
B +| BASICS, THEN 


.ITTLE...^ 
I UNIQUE 


I'M NOT SURE. 
. SOMETHING 
3 SPECIAL? 
A SOMETHING 
IBL UNIQUE? 


M *AtT' 

THAT X. 


DISPLAYING 

CONFIGURATION 

3-1-8. 


f GO BACK, \ 
PLEASE! YOU RE 
SCROLLING TOO 
FAST! I SAW 
v SOMETHING 1 , 
\ WANT! J 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
TALKING 
.ABOUT? 


THAT'S THI 


r IT'S IDENT 
NUMBER 3-1-8 
MY GOD, 
HAVE I SEEN 
i THAT MANY 
LL TODAY?! 
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V GO BACK 1 
TO 300, TAKE US 1 
SIOWLY UP FROM 
THERE. IF THAT 
DOESN T WORK, 

L START FROM TME , 
BEGINNING. A 


FINE, 1 1 
GOT THE 
NUMBER 
WRONG, j 


WANT 

THAT 

.FACE! 


IT IS 

WHAT 

YOU 

ASKED 

FOR, 

CARYN 





I DONt 
UNDER¬ 
STAND. 


I KNOW 
WHAT 1 
.SAW. 


CARYN, 

WE HAVE 
NOW RUN 
THE ENTIRE 
INVENTORY, 
TWICE 


...I PERCEIVE NO 
RATIONAL JUSTI¬ 
FICATION FOR YOUR 
APPREHENSION. 


WHAT'S HAPPENING 
TO ME, TOY?! WHY 
DO 1 KEEP SEEING 
THAT FACE?! WHY 
DOES IT MAKE ME 
SO AFRAID? 


GIVEN THE STATED 
PARAMETERS, I AM 
UNABLE TO ANSWER 
YOUR QUESTION 
AT THIS TIME. 


EE 


”1 


NOT NECESSARILY. 

U COULD HAVE BEEN 
SOME ELEMENT OF n 
IMAGINATION, OR 1 
MEMORY, TRANS¬ 
POSED OVER THE 
VIEWING CYCLE. 


THIS IS THE STRUCTURE 
YOU RESPONDED TO. 
IT FULFILLS YOUR 
STATED PARAMETERS. 
IT IS QUITE BECOMING. 


B HOWEVER, IF YOU 
CAN PROVIDE A 
DESCRIPTION, I CAN 
ATTEMPT TO REPLI¬ 
CATE THIS OTHER 
e ORM YOU REFER TO. 


I ONLY GOT A 
GLIMPSE, J CANT 
REMEMBER! 




GIVEN TIME, CARYN, I 
HAVE NO DOUBT THATl - * 

A PERFECTLY LOGICAL |5£ 

explanation will 'lad 

PRESENT ITSEL F. , 

I FOR NOW. HOW- 1 
SElEf ■ I EVER, YOU ARE IN I 
I THE SAF&ST 
; $ ’ OF HA NDS. U 

| AS YOU CAST 1 
I OFF THIS OLD 
■ SKIN, CAST * TRUST ft 
IP* 1 I OFF ITS CARES r CARYN 
EyA | AS WELL. Up M~m 


THIS SENSE 
THAT SOME 
THING'S 
HUNTING A 
^ ME! ^ 


JUST LIKE 
ALWAYS. 


ao 





































































































































































MITCHELL 1 
WHY'S IT 
. SO COLD? 


MITCHELL* THE 

WINDOW--' 


CARYN 

SHARI 


DOWNi 


— 




— 


MITCHELL'S VERY GOOD- Wl 
MONTCALM-DELACROfX ONLY 
EMPLOYS THE HFTT-- WITH 


A SCARLET LIGHT 
FLASHES FROM 
DEEP WITHIN THE 
FOG. I FEEL M/NT 


MONTCALM-DELACROIX ON 
EMPLOYS THE BEST" WITH 
BIONIC ENHANCEMENTS r- 




— 


PINPRICKS OF HEAT 
ON MY FOREHEAD. 


SPECIFIC TO THE TR 

OF BODYGUARD. 


TRADE 


ON MY FOR 
- [It* 


HE HAS HIS 
GUN OUT 
ALMOST 
FASTER 
THAN THE 
EYE CAN 


T 7£iW s 


gg EYE CAN 
s' FOLLOW. 


BUT THOUGH IT 'S A 
CUSTOM DESIGN, MY NEW 
BODY JUST WON'T FIT. 


J SHOULDN’T 
FEEL like THIS. 


TROPHIES CHANGE THEIR 
SKIN ALMOST AS OFTEN 
AS THEIR CLOTHES, OUR 
GENETICALLY ENGINEERED 
MUTABILITY IS ONE OF 
OUR "SELLING " POINTS- 


1 FEEL AS OUT OF PLACE 
AS SHARI LOOKS, WEARING 
MY OLD LIKENESS. 


1 WONDER HOW MUCH 
IT HAS TO DO WITH THAT 
STRANGE MATRIX I KEEP 
SEEING, SUCH AN 
ORDINARY WOMAN, 
NOTHING SPECTACULAR 
AT ALL; HER FACE IS USED. 


SHARI'S WHINE DOESN'T 
REGISTER AT FIRST. 1 
HADN'T NOTICED THE 
CHIU, I NEVER DO. 


BUT THAT 
ISN'T ALL. 
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AS THE SIGHTING TREFOIL 
LOCKS ONTO MITCHELL ... 


...I FIND MYSELF 
REACTING TO 
SAVE HIM. 


THE DECK 
CHAIR'S THE 
ONLY WEAPON 
AT HAND. 


BUT HE'S STILL 
ONLY HUMAN. 


TO MY AMAZEMENT, 
I HIT SOMETHING. 


n ISN'T 
AMUSED. 


































































WHY AM l SO CALM? 


MS 'S AS GOOD 
AS H/S WORD 


HAVE I GONE BEYOND FEAR, 
L (KE A BtRO UNDER THE 
SPELL OF A COBRA? 


FOR ALL THE 
GOOD THAT 
DOES HIM 


f RUN, FAST 
AS YOU CAN 
SOU NO THE 
ALARM t 
SECURITY'LL 
BE HERE IN 
L MINUTES. „ 


TRUE TO H/S 
CALLING AND 
HIS DUTY, HE 
DOESN'T QUIT. 


EVEN AS I 
SPEAK, 

EVEN AS SHE 
SCKAMBLES 
FOR THE DOOR.. 


THE WORSE 
HE HURTS, 
THE HARDER 
HE FIGHTS. 




imi mm i run/ / / s/T/s/ss Ys/s 

























































































Younseif 
L C/NAnH! 


MITCHELL 


If I'M 
GoNfift Dl£ 

Hm.., 



SHARI i 


SHE'S BEYOND 
HEARING, 


SO fS MITCHELL 


AND A 

moment 

LATER.., 



NOW. AT THE 
LAST, JUST 
LIKE (N MY 
DREAM,,, 


ITS MY TURN, ft 
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RUMBLES ^ 
ARE 

SERIOUSLY 

AGITATED. 


THE SKANK WHO HIT YOU 
, BET THAT WAS LOVE AT 
LflRST SIGHT, Y'KNOW? . 


W I'M VERY ^ 
PERCEPTIVE. THIS I 
WHOLE SECTION'S 1 
UNDER A STAGE RED 
ALERT, THEY'RE j 
L SPOOKED SO A 
^4^ BAD... y" 


noticed 1 
THAT, DID 
lYOU? j 


r SHUT YOUR > 
TRAP, HONEY, 
OR YOU'LL GET 
v THE SAME. J 


PROMISES, 

PROMISES 


r ...YOU'D 
THINK 
THEY JUST 
HATCHED A 
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AIN'T SEEN 
NOTHiN' 
LIKE THIS, 
. BOSS, a 


NICE W Z 
PIECE O' ■■ 

work, mm 

kTOO. 

m MAN'S ^ 
T HAD HIS 1 
H SKULL AN' 
4 SPINE RIPPED 
fc. OUT. d 


CERTAINLY 

MESSY 

ENOUGH. 


• RING ^ 
ANY 

CHIMES? 


I AM Wit LEM I 
DELACROIX J 

W’ THAT MAN 
^ WAS MY 
pJ BODYGUARD 
\ A FORMER 
aA COLONIAL 
MARINE. , 


’ WOMAN^ 
GOT 
HERSELF 
SKfNHfO. 










yx////11/ ill I L 


Si 



WALK SOFT, MARIA 
HIS CHICHI ■’SAN'S 
TOP OF THE ^ 
CORPORATE ]■ 
l PYRAMID. ■ 


r I REMEMBER 
THE FACE- 
HIM AND THE 
BRUISER 
^ BOTH. A 


r SHOULD'A ^ 
FIGURED THAT 1 
BABOOTCH FOR A 
JARHE AD- -MORE, 
L BRAWN THAN A 
BRAIN, 


^ TWO PEOPLE HAVE ■ 
BEEN BUTCHERED 
HERE, MISSY. SHOW 
. SOME RESPECT! > 



DEAD'S V THEY AIN'T GONNA 
DEAD, MIND, AN' IT AIN'T 
COCK.J AS THOUGH YOUR 
V. «|4 KIND CARED ALL 
«BSTA ThAt MUCH WHILE 
Am /V THEY WERE 
klV / BREATHIN', a 


r h \ / 

^ouY *$&MV 

LX \ A 

■ LITTLE WSfflkJnfWgW 

J 

TRAMP, r ihKyl^l 


mow j ■ Cjvi kH 


■ OARS / /K^i/ 



WITH ALL...* - [ L IU* t| 
RESPECT, 1 ] 

SEiGNEUR, ^ ' A 

WHY ARE ^ 

WE HERE?y AWRJL BIG 
- y HOLE IN THAT 
■iVjnWINDOW, TOMMY. 
BBn WONDER WHY IT 
KL DIDN'T SET OFF 
fllkANV ALARMS? 



THEY WERE DISABLED:’ 

A BROAD-SPECTRUM 
^YSTEMS CRASH. 

THE FIRST INDICATION 1 
OF THIS SITUATION 
WAS WHEN THE 
Li RESCANS V4EH1 
EL AT LINE. 

BY THEN, 
OF COURSE, 
IT WAS 
OO LATE. 


EARLIER 
TODAY, 
YOU FILED 
A SIGHTING 
REPORT. 


2G 















































































WANNA KNOW 
WHAT I'M THINK1N' 
W---v TOMMY? 

r THIS V 

COULD"A V 1^ 
L BEEN US JIk 


YOUR ''S/fOST'HAS 
SLAUGHTERED THREE 
PEOPLE. WE FOUND 
JOHANNES, LOOKING 
MUCH LIKE THIS! A 


ABSOLUTELY. 


IT WAS IN THE 
VICINITY OF THE 
- OFFICE OF DR. 
.ERIK JOHANNES. 


NOTHING 
DEFINITE. A 
GHOST 
CONTACT 


TOLD YOU THAT'D 
BE TROUBLE, 
j^JOMMY. 

NOBODY 
EVER LISTENS 



WE'RE NOT SECURITY, 
L sem*'EUR. THERE'S 
L NOTHING WE CAN J 

IV offer here, A 


r ALL WE 

know, we 

PUT IN THE 
SIGHTING 

k report 


r TOO BAD. ^ 
SHE'D'A BEEN 
LUCKIER TO 
END UP LIKE 
k. THIS. A 


r WASN'T \ 
A "BUG 11 1 
THAT DID 
THIS, WEIL 
TELL YOU 
THAT FOR, 
Jk FREE. A 


r YOU DON'T ^ 
UNDERSTAND. 

THERE WERE Pfjfia B . i 
THfiie PEOPLE 

ON THIS DECK. TWO WERE^> 
W MURDERED. 

BUT THE THIRD- 
i >.l MY FATHER'S 

^2^, • A HAS VANISHED 


WITHOUT 
A TRACE. 


< 



THE HEAT MAKES ME THINK OF HELL 


EXCEPT / KNOW THAT] 
I'M NOT DEAD. 


WORSE BY FAR, 
I KNOW AT 
LAST THIS fS 
NO DREAM. 


AND CAN'T HELP 
WONDERING,., 


1 THINK OP 
SHARI AND 
MITCHELL ... 








































































... HOW LONG depose 
THE SAME THING 
HAPPENS TO ME? 


NEXT: THE HUNTI 




tom** i 
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Letters page regular and all-around good 
kid Jamie Rich spent a week last April at the Dark 
Horse offices as an intern — meaning he got stuck 
handling a variety of tasks which I was just too 
swamped to take on myself. (Thanks, Jamie!) One of 
those tasks was to send out advance black-and-white 
photocopies of this first issue of AtiensfPredatar:The 
Deadliest of the Species to a select group of correspon¬ 
dents, inviting their replies. The following are 
among the first we received ** * 

Dear Dark Horse, 

First of all, let me thank you for allowing me 
to comment on a preview copy of the new Aliens! 
Predator comic. It came as a truly pleasant surprise. 

I've often thought it must be a neat experience to 
receive an advance copy of a comic that hasn't been 
general 1 y relea sed. 

For me, Dark Horse has created a long line of 
impressive titles, and after reading the preview copy, I 
feel that here is another one to add to the list. 

This one grabs your interest from the 
opening page, due to the stunning art style. From then 
on I found myself hooked and wanting to know the 
outcome, as the plot line gathered momentum from 
page to page. Everything shouts quality. 

From the story point of view, Chris 
Claremont has succeeded in creating characters with 
their own individuality; he leaves you caring for them 
and wanting to know their final destinies. The issue 
moves along at exactly the right pace and definitely 
holds the reader's interest I have no doubt that this 
standard will continue throughout the story* 

Artist Jackson Guice and inker John Beatty 
are a great combination. Their talents have created 
work which should immediately appeal to the comics- 
buying public. The title page, 'Time of the Preacher/' 
is just one of many examples. 

Tom Orzechowski's neat lettering makes for 
easy reading and does not act as a distraction, as in 
some other comics where mediocre and even bad 
letterers have been allowed to overpower the overall 
layout. This guy is excellent. 

Colorist Gregory Wright will, l m sure, 
maintain his usual high quality ► His work on The 
Terminator: Endgame series was brilliant. 

To sum up, Dark Horse has once again 
created another winner to add to its ever-growing list 
of great comics. Long may you reign supreme. 

Thank you once again for giving me a 


chance to review The Deadliest of the Species . I real ly 
appreciated the opportunity, 

Ken Short 
136, Foxcroft Drive 
Wim borne 
Dorset BH21 2LA 
England 

And we really appreciate your kind words, 
Ken. Your comments regarding Tom's lettering are 
especially insightful, it seems to me. When I first 
met Tommy O, some dozen years ago, he was 
surprised that 1 was familiar with his work, since he 
is, as he then said, "just a letterer." People tend not 
to notice good lettering, but — you're absolutely right 

— poor lettering can spoil an otherwise terrific comic. 
Torn, of course, is one of the best (Be sure to check 
out his amazing work on Todd McFar lane's Spawn,) 

Dear Diana and everyone else at Dark Horse, 

I would like to start this letter off by saying 
how privileged 1 feel to have been picked as a 
reviewer. I've been reading Dark Horse comics for a 
few years now; some of the titles 1 have are A/fens us. 
Predator, The Mask, Orion , hit ran Depot, and all Aliens, 
Predator , and Terminator series* 

Having said my piece, l will now attempt to 
give some useful comments on Aliens/Predator: The 
Deadliest of the Species, but since this is my first time at 
this, please bear with me! 

First off, the artwork is great-looking 
throughout and very moving emotionally, even 
without the accompanying dialogue. Pages 1-10 are 
very important, to me at least, in lhat they establish the 
atmosphere of the story and pique the reader's interest 

— they did mine! I thought pages 8 and 9 were 
especially heavy in the visual /psychological 
department, what with Caryn's feet and hands 
"sliding" away and her peeling away her face and skin! 
The comic book looks fantastic in black and white, so I 
can't wait to see what it looks like in color! The love 
scene, second fight sequence, and the last shot of the 
Predator are equally impressive. 

1 do have one question. In the nightmare 
sequence, regarding the band members with animal 
heads, are the heads masks or genetically engineered? 

As to lettering and dialogue, what can I say? 
Nothing much, because the comic seems excellent in 
both areas — with the exception of the Predator saying, 
"Ash Parnall." What does it mean? Or do I just have 
to wait to find out in subsequent issues? 





Well, I suppose that concludes my first 
comics review, and although 1 don't have any 
suggestions for changes, I hope my comments were 
of some use to everyone. 

William Riess 
14231 Quent Drive 
Tustin, CA 92680 

Your comments gave us the warm-fuzzies 
all over, William, so they were certainly of good use! 
As to your questions, your guess is as good as mine 
regarding the band members' heads — it was a 
dream, after all. And what about Ash Parnall? All 
I'll say is .». stay tuned! 

Dear Diana, future trophy wife of boy comics fans 
everywhere, 

1 suppose if 1 asked Chris Claremont how 
much liquid is in the glass of life, he'd say, "It's half 
empty/' It is a tradition in science fiction/comies to 
create bleak futures, but never anything so horrifying 
as this — a world wherein no one has nipples. Oh, the 
humanity! 

But seriously, folks, this is a book about 
angry creatures from outer space, and it's as dense as a 
D,H, Lawrence novel and twice as confusing. There 
are some interesting ideas, but, gee whiz, chill on the 
exposition, C.C The old adage, "Show, don't tell," 
goes triple for comics, an art form in which "show" is 
the cornerstone convention. Let the artist work for that 
paycheck. Don't let him hide behind all your fancy 
words. 

Also, why is it that comics creators feel that 
characters of non-Aryan ethnicity, non*American 
nationality, are made credible by sprinkling their 
speech with one or two convenient words from their 
language of origin? There is never any hint of their 
cultural background except for their increased 
spirituality or mysticism, a stereotypical trait at best. 
Now, I'm not one normally to be on the political 
correctness bandwagon, nor am I really on it this time, 

1 just feel it is lazy for the writer to take shortcuts — as 
well as detrimental to the story. Reality and fiction are 
two vastly different things by definition, but they are 
not mutually exclusive, in fact, a melding of the two 
makes each seem a little more exciting. 

Anyway, not to decrease the quantity in the 
cup of life any further with my negativity, let me just 
say that though I have a few burrs in my saddle, I feel 
you have an interesting start here, one that bodes well 
for a compelling series. (Geez, 1 tell Chris Claremont 
he uses loo many words, and look at the sentence / 
write!) Keep up the good work. 

Jamie S. Rich 
Parkside Commons, J218 
1601 Earl Warren Drive 
Long Beach, CA 90815 

Jlamie, 1 should have known you'd be our 
only detractor — you're nothing if not ornery, kid! 
Besides, I really like D,H, Lawrence — but we've 
already had this argument, haven't we? 

Dear Diana, 

First I'd like to thank you for the preview. 
You guys turned a real crappy day around real fast, I 
feel honored to be chosen to preview what looks to be 
the best Predator story to-date. The Predator is one of 


my favorite characters (I'd like to see him tangle with 
Wolverine sometime), and I have nearly every 
Predator appearance. AliensfPredator: The Deadliest of 
the Species appears to have the perfect combination of 
art and storytelling, whereas some of the other series 
tacked one or the other. While I feel that Brtf man 
Predator was your best book so far, this new series 
might just topple it as my favorite, 

Chris Claremont has written himself one 
heck of a story. During the dream sequence, I too felt 
like I couldn't move. I let a friend read it, and he also 
commented about it being a "/Tice dream sequence," 

As of Ihe first issue, the setting and time are very well 
laid out. The only question left unanswered is what 
the Predator wants with Caryn, but I'm sure we'll find 
out soon. 

The team of Guice and Beatty is superb. I 
really enjoyed their work on The Terminator: Endgame. 
Guice's use of shading is excellent The panel layout is 
well-chosen. Beatty's inks are crisp and dear. 

Wright's colors are eagerly antidpated. 

The letters are dear and precise; they never 
muddle together. And the edits, well, whether it's the 
crossover books with DC or the Predator titles, every¬ 
thing Diana edits comes out beautifully. 

To sum it up, this is an excellent first issue 1 
think that the entire creative team should get a bonus 
for its work, 

Steve Novak 
18 Woodland Drive 
Augusta, K5 67010 

Hey, I'm with you on that bonus, Steve! 
Thanks also for your many lettered title suggestions 
(which I didn't print) — but "Snikts & Stones" it is, 
courtesy of Scott Puentes and Scott Tice, two 
members of the dynamic Dark Horse design 
department Thanks, guys. 



Next issue: Caryn and the Predator go mano a mano t 
with the Aliens not far behind. Be here in two short 
months for 'The Hunt" See you then. 

— Diana Schutz 




